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Well, it's arrived at last! The terri¬ 
fying tale of the Dalek rise to 
power - told right from the very 
beginning ... Do you dare read it? 

Those devil spawned Dogs of 
Doom continue to wage war on 
the rest of the universe, a problem 
which has kept me busy all week. 
And then, to top it all, my TARDIS 
broke down in Time, leaving me to 
face one of the most hideous, 
brutish creatures, I had ever seen - 
even K-9 looked a little shaken! 

With news, facts, stories, thrills 
and adventures, its been quite an 
issue, but then you’d better see that 
for yourself... 


Happy times and places, 
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Attention all UNIT undercover 
... agents! Here is this weeks coded 

messages hot from HQ! 
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lllBIhat is the youth of the 

■111 universe coming to!" 

11 demanded the Doctor in 
a desperate bid to attract his 
companion's attention away 
from a rather engrossing book of 
ghost stories. "I really can't see 
how a mere ghost story can be of 
more interest to a young girl just 
about to embark on a career of 
time travel, than a real-life adven¬ 
ture against the horrors of 
deepest space." 

"Chance would be a fine 
thing," impatiently’ retorted 
Sharon. "We've been stuck here 
for over three hours. Broken 
down in time without even the 
remote chance of ever escaping!" 

A thick silence lay heavily in 
the air. While Sharon returned to 
the realm of the supernatural, 
the Doctor began, once again, to 
chew anxiously through his ever- 
decreasing supply of jelly-babies. 

The Time Lord was worried, 
far more worried than he was 
really prepared to admit. To run 
out of Xenetusite was a serious 
business, for that rare mineral, 
essential to the dematerialization 
process, was known only to exist 
on the Time Lord's home planet 
of Gallifrey. 

"Master," began K-9, "an 
answer to the question of the 
missing Xenetusite does not lie 
within the ship itself. I therefore 
suggest an exploration of the 
planet on which we find 
ourselves." 

The Doctor reluctantly agreed 
to the dog's proposals despite the 
view-screen's dark and inhospi¬ 
table picture of the world out¬ 
side the warm safety of the 
TARDIS. 

Ten minutes later the three 
time travellers cautiously began 
their journey info the awaiting 
gloom of the cavernous under¬ 
ground world in which they had 
been stranded. Their footsteps 
echoed hollowly on the stone 
floor. The noise of dripping 
water greeted them from out of 
the darkness. 

"It's just like my book," 
nervously whispered Sharon. 

And then suddenly, as if in 
answer, a crow swooped down 
on them from the darkness 
above. Sharon screamed — this | 
was worse than any book. The 


travellers had descended into 
their own tale of mystery . . . 
and horror! 

"Master," interrupted K-9. 
"Someone is approaching us . . . 
Advise extreme caution." 

The small dog was right — as 
always. From somewhere up 
ahead came the ominous noise of 
slow but determined footsteps! 

Pausing, the Doctor listened 
intently, laying a restraining 
hand on Sharon's shoulder . . . 

Suddenly a spine-chilling 
sound reached their ears from 
the darkness . . . not the roar of a 
monster or the raucous sound of 
an imminent attack, but a human 
voice! 

"I'll be with you, Madam," it 
said. Thunderstruck, the Doctor 
could do no more than wait as 


the owner of the voice emerged 
from the gloom . . . 

Sharon was dumbfounded. 
The incongruous figure was just 
as she had imagined the sinister 
Mr Simkins from "The Butler's 
Revenge" by E.V. Creepwith - 
the book in which she had 
become so engrossed. 

The curious butler, his eyes 
fixed determinely ahead, ignored 
the bewildered faces which 
peered out at him, and continued 
on his way. 

"Gosh, Doctor!" exclaimed 
Sharon excitedly. "We've got to 
stop him — he's slipped cyanide 
into the decante- and is off, at 
this very moment to murder old 
Lady Covenand!" 

The Doctor was astounded. 
How did Sharon know who the 
strange butler was, and more 
incredibly, that he was about to 
embark, decanter in hand, on a 
murderous errand? "It must be 
Sharon's wry sense of humour,'* 
he thought to himself. 

"That's a relief," he remarked, 
"this place could quite easily be 
the home of something far more 
deadly. I was expecting at least 
the dread dragon from Sclaw!" 

\ SWOOSH! A bolt of flame 




















suddenly lit up the darkness of 
the cavern revealing its terrifying 
glow the awesome shape of that 
same fire-breathing dragon from 
the Doctor's distant past. 

"DOCTOR!" shouted Sharon 
over the deafening noise of the 
creature's sizzling breath. 

"Don't worry Sharon," said 
the Doctor thoughtfully. He had 
begun to realise that the flame 
that licked his feet was the fire 
of his own imagination. The 
dragon was nothing but a 
memory from his past, somehow 
given reality through the strange 
powers of this cavernous world. 

"I wonder," he murmured 
softly to himself . . . "Quick 
Sharon! Think of Xenetusite — 
concentrate on that mineral that 
we've just run out of!" 

Together, the Doctor and his 
companion stood still, concen¬ 
trating. In seconds the cavern 1 
was silent and dark. The drag¬ 
on had just disappeared, leaving 
in its place a black shiny stone 
that would enable the time 
travellers to leave this world. 

VAROOMP! VAROOMP! The 
sound of the TARDIS echoed 
along the now deserted caverns. 

The TARDIS successfully 
dematerialized heading out for 
Gallifrey and a more permanent 
supply of Xenetusite! 

"IT WORKS!" shouted 
Sharon excitedly. "It works!" 

"It is only logical that it 
should work. Mistress," stated 
K-9 in his normal matter-of-fact 
monotone. 

"Logical, old chap," agreed 
the Doctor, "if what we 
THOUGHT into existance was 
real Xenetusite." 

"And it must have been . . . 
because it worked — it worked!" 
shouted the excited Sharon. 

"It is only logical," began the 
dog again only to be silenced by 
an impatient wave of the 
Doctor's hand. 

"I've no doubt it is," interrup¬ 
ted an increasingly irate Doctor, 
"but we have pressing business 
elsewhere . . ." So saying he took 
Sharon's book and dropped it 
into the matter disposal chute. 

"My book!" she wailed, but it 
was too late. With a puff of 
smoke and gurgling whir, the 
disposal unit had done its work! 



"We really must review your 
choice of reading matter," mused 
the Doctor turning to the central 
console ... "In case we ever land 
there again . . 


His voice trailed off and 
Sharon realised that further argu¬ 
ment would come to nothing. 
The Doctor was already a million 
miles away. 










THE DflLEH TAPE 


TAPE ONE TOLD OF THE EARLY MYSTERY 
OF THE DALEKS IN THEIR HUMANOID 
FORM, BEFORE THEY BECAME THE 
MECHANICAL MONSTERS THAT WE NOW KNOW 
AND FEAR! IN THE YEAR 2003, ALL WAS 
PEACEFUL ON SKARO . . . 














YARVELLIIMG'S 
CREATION LIVED! 


THE WARLIKE NATURE OF THE 
DALEKS HAD LED TO THE 
NEAR DESTRUCTION OF THEIR 
RACE AND PLANET! THE DE¬ 
VASTATION HAD ENVELOPED 
THE WHOLE WORLD OF SKARO. 
THE ACID MIST HUNG WRAITH 
LIKE OVER A SCORCHED 
WILDERNESS. AND RADIO¬ 
ACTIVE RAIN SCOURED THE 
BARREN ROCKS OF THE 
DEVASTATED WORLD! 

























GLOWERING IN THE 

THE WRECKED HUT, THE 
COUNCIL MEMBER AND THE 
CHIEF SCIENTIST OF THE DALS 
ARE COMPLETELY HELPLESS 
BEFORE THE AWESOME MIGHT 
OF THE MACHINE WHICH 
CONFRONTED THEM . . . THE 
TERRIFIED ZOLFIAN , ONCE 
ARROGANT ASSASSIN, NOW h 
FRIGHTENED MOUSE OF A MAN 
IS THE FIRST TO 
TONGUE 













TIME PASSES AND THE NEW 
MASTERS OF SKARO,THE 
HIDEOUS MUTATIONS IN 
MECHANICAL BODIES KNOWN 
AS THE DALEKS, BEGIN TO 
PLAN FOR THE FUTURE! 


THEDALEKTAPES 

TflPETWD 


IT WAS IIM THIS WAY THAT 
THE DALEK RACE CAME TO 
MAKE ITS FIRST. . . 


power 

mft 


















BENEATH THE SAND-LAYER 
COVERING THEIR CITY, THE 
DALEKS BEGIN TO MOBILISE, 
PLANNING TO UNLEASH THE 
LATEST OF THEIR INVENTIONS, 
A POWERFUL HEAT RAY, UPON 
THE UNSUSPECTING 
KRATTORIANS AND THEIR 
INNOCENT SLAVES. . . 


THE DALEKS 
JALA? WILL 
5RIANS DIS- 
E CITY BE 
IE SAND? 

'EXT WEEK 
.UDE TAPE 2 
THE SUPREME 
IRNS HIS 
3WARDSTHE 


SPACESHIP! 





















KROTON 

Dear Doctor, 

Readers Paul Cadney and 
Sarah Johnson (Who Cares, 
issue 28) have missed the 
point about Kroton the 
Cyberman. They felt sad be¬ 
cause he is never happy — 
well this is the way in which 
his character has been built 
up. Kroton now feels guilty 
because his attempt to save 
the Flying Dutchman failed. 
Now he has an inferiority 
complex, and maybe feels 
that he should go back to 
being a normal, unemo¬ 
tional Cyberman. 

Michael Cook, 
Berkshire. 


After terrorising the High 
Street, the Daleks broke in 
and robbed the Bank of 
Scotland, and were defeated 
by the Home Guard. 

My father has a film of 
the invasion, which happen¬ 
ed during the Haddington 
Festival. 

Keep up the good work. 
I'm looking forward to the 

Georgette Gibson, 
Haddington. 

Thanks for the inform- 
tion Geogette, I'll pass it 
on to my colleagues. 


BEST ONE 

Dear Doctor, 

I think that your comic 
is very good, and I especial¬ 
ly parents are now telling 
comics, so I have cut down 

Dr Who Weekly! 

Roberto Bondommo, 
East Acton. 


NEW STYLE 

Dear Doctor, 

I am writing about your 
new look comic. My ver¬ 
dict? Brilliant! I never 
thought that anything 
would be better than Dr 
Who Weekly, and now 
you've come up with an 
even better style magazine! 

Simon Horton, 
West Midlands. 


Coventry. 

FUTURE 


The Doctor was strolling 
through a deserted street of 
a strange planet . The street 
was not only deserted, but 
also completely in ruins. As 
he journeyed through the 
streets of the deserted city 
he came across a group of 
humans who were being 
threatened by a robot. 

The Doctor got out his 
sonic screwdriver and 
managed to short-circuit the 
robot. Then the Doctor 
found out that he had jour¬ 
neyed far into the future, as 
one of the survivors said, 
"Thank-you for saving us, 
there’s hope for Earth yet!" 

INVASION 

Dear Doctor, 

I am writing to com¬ 
pliment you on your mag¬ 
azine. However, in last 

report any Dalek sightings, 
and I wondered if you had 
heard of the Dalek invasion 
of Haddington in 1973. 


K-9 

Dear Doctor, 

As well as my K-9,1 have 
made lots of Dr Who 
characters. Cybermen, ro¬ 
bots and even a TARDIS. 

I am sending a picture of 
me with my K-9. 

Neil Rulit, 
Aldershot. 
























GALLIFREY 0 GUARDIAN 

































































































































































































ER.. THE SUBSCRIPTIONS! 


A t last! Because you demanded it, we now offer a 
full subscription service for your favourite Marvel 
comics and magazines. Think of it! You can wallow 
in the luxury of having the world's best comics delivered 
to your own front door by your friendly neighbourhood 
postman. But with a Marvel offer you just knew there 
would be more to it than comics. When you take out 
one of our subscriptions you receive: 

The comics/magazines of your choice, mailed flat, 
each month. Weekly comics will be saved and mailed 


Details of special Marvel offers. 
Details of our great new back issi 
Plus regular bonus extras. 
WEEKLY TITLES 


All you have to do is decide which titles you want to 
subscribe to (that's the hardest parti). Then choose 
between twelve month and the six month subscriptions. 
Tick the appropriate boxes on the coupon below, enter 
your name and address in the panel provided, tear out 
this whole page and send it with your payment to: 

Marvel Comics Mail Order Service, 
l9f Spital Road, 

Maldon, 

Please do not send cash through the post. 

The subscription rates given include postage and packing 
for all countries in Europe, the United Kingdom and 
Eire, by surface mail. European and Irish customers 
please remit payment in pounds sterling made payable to 
Marvel Comics Mail Order Service. 


DR WHO WEEKLY 

26 issues £5.00 

□ 

52 issues £9.00 

□ 

HULK/SPIDER-MAN 

26 issues £5.00 

□ j 

52 issues £9.00 

□ 

EMPIRE STRIKES BACK/STAR WARS 

26 issues £5.00 

□ 

52 issues £9.00 

□ 

COMBAT 

26 issues £5.00 

□ 

52 issues £9.00 

□ 

ALL FOUR TITLES 

MONTHLY TITLES 

104 issues £17.00 

□ 

208 issues £33.00 

□ 

FRANTIC 

6 issues £3.50 

□ 

12 issues £6.00 

□ 

RAMPAGE 

6 issues £3.50 

□ 

12 issues £6.00 

□ 

MARVEL SUPERHEROES 

6 issues £3.50 

□ 

12 issues £6.00 

□ 

SAVAGE SWORD OF CONAN 

6 issues £3.50 

□ 

12 issues £6.00 

o 

SUPERHERO FUN & GAMES 

6 issues £2.50 

□ 

12 issues £4.00 

□ 

CHILLER DIGEST 

6 issues £1.50 

□ 

12 issues £2.50 

□ 

FANTASTIC FOUR DIGEST 

6 issues £1.50 

□ 


□ 

SPIDER-MAN DIGEST 

6 issues £1.50 

□ 

12 issues £2.50 

□ 

STAR HEROES DIGEST 

6 issues £1.50 

□ 

12 issues £2.50 

□ 


Send this page with full payment to: 

MARVEL COMICS MAIL ORDER SERVICE, 
19f SPITAL ROAD, 

MALDON, ESSEX. 


NAME 

ADDRESS . 


AGE: 

SIGNED: 

If under 16 this space mus 
guardian. 

AMOUNT ENCLOSED 













SMOKY CLOVES 

Today, cloves may be found in any kitchen in the land but at one 
time this spice was so rare and costly that it was used only by the 
very rich. In medieval Italy a group of young millionaires held a 
I competition to see who could spend his money fastest. One of them 
| made a bonfire of cloves and roasted chickfen on it, yet despite this 
I extravagance he did not win! About half the world production of 
1 cloves still goes up in smoke; they are used in Indonesian cigarettes. 


i SNAKES 




FRUITY FOSSIL 

A fossil pineapple has been I 
found in rocks 200 million yearsj 
old. 


HARDYTARDS 

If you have a magnifying glass or microscope you might try looking 
for tiny, animals called tardigrades. They look like minute (1mm 
long), eight-legged bears and can be found in ponds, ditch-water and 
clumps of moss. Despite being aquatic animals, the moss-dwelling 
tardigrades are remarkably well adapted to drought. One is known 
to have survived for 200 years without water. In this dehydrated 
condition they can also withstand 20 months in liquid oxygen 
(about minus 200 degrees centigrade)! 


I . BLADE of grass 
L, ere J s a grass which grows in 
Mch is “ 

Ch m ““ " «° s"»» 


BEATEN DISEASE 

Smallpox has finally t 
beaten. Thanks to years 
vaccination, the world is now rid| 
of this deadly disease. 

— GILBERT & SULLIVAN — 
Despite their many successful 
light operas, Gilbert and Sullivan 
never liked each other and 
seldom met. They communicated 
mainly by mail. 

-COCHINEAL- 

In food, the colours red and pink 
are commonly achieved by use of 
cochineal. This dye is made from 
the pulverised bodies of small 
Mexican beetles. 


No it is not a penguin in a 
mask. This strange costume 

by doctors in the 17th 
century when visiting a plague 
victim. The gown, hood, 
breeches and boots were made of 
leather, the eye-pieces were glass, 
and the long beak was filled with 
spices believed to have disinfec¬ 
tant qualities. The wand was 
used to take the patient's pulse. 


WEIGHTY THOUGHT 
The heaviest human brain ever 
recorded, belonged to Russian 
author Ivan Turgenev — it 
weighed 41b 7oz. By coinci¬ 
dence, the smallest brain 
recorded for a normal human 
adult belonged to another 
famous author, Anatole France, 
his weighed only 21b 4oz. The 
average size is about 3lbs. 


CAVE DWELLERS 

I we usually associate living in 
1 caves with prehistoric times but a 
small village, built inside the 
huge entrance of Peak Cavern , 

< Derbyshire, was inhabited as late 
as this century. The constant 
temperature and humidity made 
ideal conditions for the villagers 
craft of r ope-making. 

T , H-bomb 

The S un works like a giant I 
H-bomb: it turns its own matte J 
into energy and loses 4 million I 
^|^li?non^ntheprocess. " 

[ ■atomic holes 

If experts are correct, the! 
universe is swarming with tiny! 
black holes no bigger than atoms ■ 
called "primordial^blacMrole^^ 
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CRAZY CAPTION 


RESULTS 


T hese results signal 
an end of our pre¬ 
sent series of 
photographs crying 
out for crazy captions 
to be added! 

Don't worry if 
you're not one of our 
lucky winners this 
week as we've a lot 
more results coming 
soon! 



RESULTS OF CRAZY 
CAPTION NUMBER 27 


RESULTS OF CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 28 


Jason Hart from Peterborough wins £5 
for his caption,printed below: 
signed, colour photos of Tom Baker as 
the Doctor have gone to the ten 
runners-up: 

Ron Keywood from Wellingborough; 
John Wing from Enfield; 


Suzanne Barry from Lossiemouth; 
Sean Wilson from Hull; 

Lee Waite from Romford; 

J. Brownsey from Fordingbridge; 
Alan Statt from Glasgow; 

Colin White from Bethnal Green; 
Richard Tampion from Shipley; 
David Cornes from Atherton. 



RESULTS OF CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 



















































r ONE MEM&EP OF MV 

FAMILY HAS BECOME A MO 
i .. .WHOSE SOLE DUTY IS * 
\ PROTECT THIS PLANET 
FROM YOUR AO£/4 


WITH THE GREAT /WrELUGENC£ &QMEWHAT PATTLEP.. 


f kill him/ \ 

f NOTHING MUST > 
I BE ALLOWED TO STAND J 


I A/VP, ESCAPING TUB ROBOTS ' SUFFOCATING, I 

| WEB-GUNS, HEARS FOR THE RQQR... \ 


&UT, WITH SURPRISING SHEER, 
THE QLR MO/VAC COVERS HIS HEAR.. 


STOP HIM/ 
I WANT HIM 
^PEAC?/ , 
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SPECIAL HOLIDAY 
MATINEES 

S£T.? 4th MAY& 
MON 26th MAY 
, a *9-40a.m. ] 


EUROPEAN 
ROYAL CHARITY 
PREMIERE 
MAY 20 


SEPARATE PROGRAMMES DAILY (including Sunday) 12.30-4.15-8.00 p.n 
LATE SHOW NIGHTLY AT 11.45 p.m MAY 21 TO MAY 27 INCLUSIVE 


(Doors o Ua ' m ‘ I 

UaTSa^BLEj 


MARK HAMILL ■ HARRISON FORD ■ CARRIE FISHER 
BILLY DEE WILLIAMS ■ ANTHONY DANIELS 

: DAVID PKOWSE ■ KENNVMKER ■ PETER MAYHEW- FRANKOZ ” 

IRVIN KERSHNER • GARY KURTZ 

scieenpiaybv LEIGH BRACKETT'.LAWRENCE KASDAN ■ ..GEORGE LUCAS 

GEORGE LUCAS ■»JOHN WILLIAMS 


ODEON LEICESTER SQUARED am 

I exclusive presentation PUBLIC PERFORMANCES FROM MAY 21, 
ADVANCE BOX OFFICE NOW OPEN I 


ALL SEATS BOOKABLE 







'MISSION GAIACTICA: Dft|loi Attack" A BEEN A.LARSON PIODUCTION RICHARD HflCH OIBENIURNE GBEENEL, s „,„« JM BIBS..,*.,,, 

. . ;m A.EARSONJIMCARLSDN ATERRENCE McDONNELL !, ";;KEN PETTIIS JEEN A.LARSON,JUMSLE1 ftSBEEN A.LARSON 

'""‘"IIIAll IEILISAIID. 11 IAVII J. DCINNEIEVINCE EDWARDS.xCHRISTIAN I.NYBYII l ‘" I ”"”!Sfll BIIIK^w»»^5ia 

READ THE BATTLESTAR GALACTICA SERIES FROM FUTURA BOOKS. A UNIVERSAL PICTURE. U DISTRIBUTED BY CINEMA INTfflNATIONAL CORPORATION. <§, 


NOW 

FROM MAY 22 


ABC FULHAM ROAD 1 ANDATABCAND 
3SK ^VyATER 1 OTHER LEADING CINEMAS 
EDGWARE ROAD ACROSS THE COUNTRY 

ln t ««ifitvnf SEMSURROUNB 












